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TO T HE 



Hon, HORACE WALPOLE, 



SI R,. 

TT would be very flattering to me, if I might 
■■• hope that the little Tale, which I now take 
the liberty of prefenting to you, could amufe a 
few moments of your tedious indiipofition. It 
is, I confefs, but a paltry return for the many 
hours of agreeable information, and elegant 
amufement, which I have received from your 
fpirited and very entertaining writings : yet 

Ax I am 
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I am perfuaded, that you will receive it with 
favour, as a fmall offering of efteem and gra- 
titude, of which the intention alone makes all 
the little value. 

The flight verfes. Sir, which I place under 
your proteSion, will not, I fear, imprels the 
world with a very favourable id<5Sl of my poeti- 
cal powers : But I (hall, at leaft, be fufpedled 
of having fbme tafte, and of keeping good 
company, when I confefs that fome of the 
pleafantefl hours of my life have been pafled 
in your converfation. I fliould be unjuft to 
your very engaging and well-bred turn of wit, 
if 1 did not declare that, aniqng all the live- 
ly and brilliant things I have heard from, you, 
I do not remember ever to have heard an un- 
kind, or an ungenerous one :► Let me be 
allowed to bear my feeble teftimony to yoyr 
temperate ufe of this charming faculty, fo 

delight- 
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delightful in itfelf, but which can only be 
fafely trufted in (uch hands as yours, where 
it is guarded by politenefs, and directed by 
humanity, 

I have the honour to be, 

SIR, 



January 17, 
J 786. 



Your much obliged. 
And mod obedient. 
Humble Servant, 



HANNAH MORE. 



F L O R I O: 



POETICAL TALE, 



FOR FINE GENTLEMEN AND FINE LADIES. 




L O R I O, a youth of gay renown, 
Who figur'd much about the Town, 

« 

Had pafs'd, with general approbation. 
The modifh forms of Education ; 
Knew what was proper to be known, 
Th* eflabliih'd jargon of Bon-ton ; 



B Had 
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Had learnt, with very moderate reading, 

The whole new lyftem of good breeding : 

Knew to be negligent and rude ; 

But ftill his feelings wou'd intrude : i o 

For Florio was not meant by nature^ 

A filly, or a worthlefs creature : 

He had a heart difpos*d to feel, 

Had fenfe and fpirit, tafle and zeal ; 

Was handfome, genferious; bdt, by fate, 15 

Predeftin'd to a large eftate I 

« 

Hence all the hopes he gave were fdilM ; 
His mind by praife and pleafure fpoil'd. 

> 

The Deftiny, who wove the thread 

Of Florio's being, figh'd, and faid, 20 

Poor youth ! this cumbrous twift of gold, 

More than my fhuttle well can hold, 

For 



^am^ 
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For which thy anxious fathers toil'd, 

Thy white and even thread has fpoil*d : 

This (hall feduce thy pliant youth 25 

From fenfe, iimplicity, and truth ; 

Thy erring fire^ by this mifledy 

Shall fcatter pleafures round thy hcad> 

Wiien wholefome difcipline's qontroul, . 

Shou'd brace the finewi of thy foul ; _ 30^ 

Coldly thou*lt toil for Ledriuag's pHzf , /^ 

For why fliou*d he that's lich b^ wife ? 

The gracious Mafter of mankindi '■'■.,:■, 

m 

Who knew us vaio, aai weak, and blind, 

In mercy, tho' in anger, faid, ' 25 

That man (hou'd earn his daily bread ; 
Who counteracts the order given^ 
Difputes the high behed of Heaven, 

B 2 Forgive 
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Forgive (nor lay the fault on me) 
This mixture of mythology ; 4a 

The bard of Paradife has deign*d 
With truth to mingle fables feign'd ; 

Who cannot reach his ftyle, or thoughts, 
With eafe may imitate hi& faults. 

Poor Florio, at the ardent age 45 

When youth fhou'd rufh on Glory's ftage ; 
When Life {hou*d open frefh and fair, 
And Hope advance with fmiling air ; 
Of youthful gaiety bereft, 

Had fcarce an unbroachM pleafure left ; 50 

He found already to his coft, 
The fhining glofs of life was loft 5 
And Pleafure was fo ooy a prude, 
She fled the more, the more purfued. 

But 
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But Plorio knew the World ; that Science 55 

Sets Senfe and Learning at defiance ; 

■f 

He thought the world to him was known^ 

Whereas he only knew the Town j 
In men this blunder ftill you find. 
All think their Httle fet — ^Mankind* 60 

Tho' high renown the youth had gain'd». 
No flagrant crimes his life had ftain*d ;: 
No tool of falfehood, flave of paflion. 
But fpoilt by Custom^ and the Fashion;^ 
Tho* known among a certain fet^ 65 

He did not like to be in debt ;: 
He fhudder*d at the dicer's box. 
Nor thought it very heterodox 
That tradefmen fhou'd be ibmetimes paid^ 
And promifes be kept when made. 7a 

His 



ea ^ i> o K I a 

Hi$ utmoft credit, at SI fiqtier, 

ft 

Was that he rometioxes fpoilt a dinher ; 
Ever, by fyftqn, vcamct^Qjlafce,. . ; * 

And made his choicef^ poftiea wait j 

Yet 'twas a hopefuliqdicatioo^ . ,75 

On which to found.a re^tation; 
Small habits, well piitiuodibetimies,. 
May reach the dighity tif icribifis. 

His mornings were not %ent. ie V}fiS% 
'Twas lounging, fauAterittgi eating' ice; . . 3o 

Walk up and down St, Jame&*s Street, 
Full fifty times the youth you'd meet ; 
He hated cards, detefted drinking, 
But ftroU'd to fhun the toil of thinking.;.; ; 

'Twas doing DOthiBg wasi hi« curfe, ' . . .85 

Is there a vice can plague xis worfe? 

The 



.^ 
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R I O. 



The wretch who digs the mine for breads 

Or ploughs, that others may be fed. 

Feels lefs fatigue than that decreed 

To him who cannot tliunk, or read. 90 

Not all the ftruggk of temptation. 

Not all the furious war of p^on, 

Can quench the fpark of Glory*s flame^ 

Or Mot out Virtue's very name. 

Like the true tafte for genuine iauQtefy gs 

No rival pafHons can fupplint hec ; 

They rule in (hort and i|uick fucceflioB, 

But Sloth keeps one lofig» faft pofieffion i- 

Ambition's reign is quidkly clos'd, 

Th' ufurper Rage is foon depos'd j 100 

Intemperance, where there's no temptation, 

Makes voluntary abdication ; 

Of 
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Of other tyrants fliort the ftrifc, 
But Indolence is king for life. 

Yet tho' fo polifli'd Flo«io*8 breeding, 105 

Think him not ignorant of reading ; 
For he, to keep him from the vapours, 
Subfcrib*d at Hookham*s, faw the papers ; 
Was deep in Poet*s-corner wit 5 

Knew what was in Italics writ ; no 

£xplain*d fiditious names at will, 
Each gutted fyllable cou'd fill ; 
There oft, in paragraphs, his name 
Gave fymptom fweet of growing fame, 
Tho' yet they ferv'd but to apprize 115 

Of buttons' form, or buckles' fize. 



He ftudied while he drefs'd, for true 'tis 
He read Compcndiums, Extrads, Beauties, 



Ahregh^ 



F L O R ! O. 3 

Abreges^ DiBionnaireSy Recueils, 

MercureSy yournauxy ExtraitSy and FeuWes : no 

No work in fubftance now is follow'd, 
The Chemic Extrad only's fwallowM. 
He lik'd thofe literary cooks 
Who fkim the cream of others' books, 
And ruin half an Author's graces, 125 

By plucking bons-mots from their places ; 
He wonders any writing fells, 
But thefe ipic*d muihrooms and morells ; 
His palate thefe alone can touch, 
Where every mouthful is Ipnne bouche. 130 

Of each new Play he faw a part, 
And all the Anas had by heart ; 
He found whatever they produce 



Is fit for converfation-ufe ; 



Is 
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Is ever ready for difplay ; j 3 c 

A page would prime him for a day : 
They cram not with a mafs of knowlege, 
Which fmacks of toil, and fmells of college. 
Which in the memory ufelefs lies, 
And only makes men — good iand wi^^ \ 14Q 

A friend he had, Bellario hight, 

A reafoning, reading, learned wight; 

At Icaft, with men of Florio's breeding. 

He was a prodigy of reading. 

He knew each ftale and vapid lye '■ ' 145 

In tomes of French Philofophy ; 

And then, we fairly may prefumc. 

From Pyrrho down to David Hume, 

'Twere difficult to fingle out 

I 

A man more full of (hallow doubt ; 150 

He 
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He knew the little Iceptic prattle, 

The fophift's paltry arts of battle ; 

Talk'd gravely of th* atomic dance. 

Of moral fitnefs, fate, and chance ; 

Quoted the nonfenfe of Lucretius, 155 

Stripp'd of the charm which makes it fpecious ; 

Dropt hints, with wondrous penetration, 

Againft the hiftory of Creation ; 

Then prov'd, by argument circuitous^ 

The combination was fortuitous : 7.6.9 

Swore, Priefts whole trade was to deceive, 

And prey on bigots who believe ; 

With bitter ridicule cou'd jeer. 

And had the true free-thinkirtg fiieer; 

Stale arguments he had' in ftore, 165 

Which have been anfwter'd o'er and o'er. 

C 2 Praais'd, 



\ 
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Pradtis'd, to raife his reputation,. 

The trite, old trick of falfe citation ; 

And wouM from ancient Authors quote 

A fentiment they never wrote. 170 

Upon his higheft flielf there flood 

The ClafHcs, neatly cut in wood j 

And in a more commodious ftation, 

You found them in a French tranflation t 

He fwears, *tis from the Greek he quotes^ f^^ 

But keeps the French, juft for the notes. 

He wor{hipp*d certain modern names. 

Who Hiftory write in Epigrams, 

In pointed periods, fhining phrafes> 

And all the fmall poetic daiiies, 180 

Which crowd the pert and florid ftyle. 

Where fadt is dropt to raife a fmilc j 

Arts 
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Arts fcorn*d by Hiftory's fober Mufe, 
Arts Clarbkdon difUain'd to ufe. 

Whatever the fubjcd of debate, 185. 

'Twas larded ftill with fceptic prate ; 
The good, with fhame I fpeak it, feel 
Not half this profelyting zeaL 

Tho* Florio did not yet believe hitw. 
He thought, why fhou'd a friend deceive him? 190 
Much as he priz'd Bbllario's wit. 
He lik'd not all his notions yet ;: 
He thought him charming, pleafant, odd,. 
But hop*d he might believe in God j 
Still, tho' he tried a thoufand ways, z.9[5 

Truth's infuppreffive torch. wou*d blaze^ 
Where once her flame has^ burnt, I doubt 



If ever it go fairly out* 



Yet, 
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Yet, under great Bellario's care, 
He gain'd each day a better air ; 200 

With many a leader of renown, 
Deep in the learning of the Town, 
Who never other fcience knew. 
But what from that prime fource they drew ; 
Pleas'd, to the Opera they repair, 205 

To get recruits of knowledge there ; 
Mythology gain at a glance, 
And learn the Claflics from a dance: 
For tho' they never car d a groat. 
How far'd the vent'rous Argonaut, 210 

Yet, pleas'd, they fee Medea rife 
On fiery dragons to the ikies: 
For Dido, tho' they never knew her 



As Maro's magic pencil drew her, 



Fond 
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Fond as {he was, and broken-hearted, 215 

Her pious vagabond departed ; 
Yet, for DiDON e how they roar I 
And Car a I Car a I loud encore. 

One tafte, Bei.lario*s foul poffefs'd, 
The mafter paffion of his bread; 220 

Not one of thofe frail, tranfient joys. 
Which, by poffeffion, quickly cloys ; 
This blifs was folid, conftant, true, 
'Twas a£lion, and 'twas paiHon too 5 
For tho' the bufinefs might he finifh*d, , 2Z5 

The pleafure fcarcely was diminiAiM ; 
Did he ride out, or fit, or walk. 
Still he liv'd o'er again la talk 
This keen, this ever new delight. 

His joy by day, his dream by night. - a 50 



• 



'Twas 
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'Twas eating did his foul allure. 

In fhort, a modidi Epicure ; 

Tho' once this word, as I opine, 

Meant not fuch men as live to dine, 

Yet all our modem Wits alTure us, 235 

That's all they know of Epicurus : 

They fondly fancy, that repletion 

Was the chief good of that fam'd Grecian. 

To live in gardens full of flowers, 

And talk philofophy in bowers, 240 

Or, in the covert of a wood. 

To defcant on the fmiereign good^ 

Might be the notion of their founder. 

But they have notions vaftly founder ; 

Their bolder ftandards they ered, 245 

To form a more voluptuous iedt \ 

Old 
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Old Epicurus wou'd not own 'em, 

A dinner is t\\t\r fummum bonum. 

You'll rather find fuch fparks as thcfe 

Like Epicurus* deities ; - 250 

Like them they laugh at human cares, 

And with difdain view all afFairs. 

Bbllario had embrac'd with glee, 

This pradical philofophy. 

Young Florio's father had a friend, 25 5 

And ne'er did Heaven a worthier fend j 
A cheerful knight of good eftate, 

Whofe heart was warm, whofe bounty great. 
Where'er his wide protection fpfead. 

The fick was cheer'd, the hungry fed j 2,60 

Refentment vanifh'd where he came. 
And law-fuits before his name ; 

D The 
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The old efteetn'd, the young carefs'd him. 

And all the fmiling village blefs'd him. . 

Within his Caftle's Gothic gate, 265 

Sate Plenty, and old-fafliion'd State : 

Scarce Prudence cou'd his bounties flint ;• 

Such charaders are out of print ; 

O I wou*d kind Heav*n, the age to mend, 

A new edition of them fend, 270 

Before our tottering Caftles fall. 

And fwarming Nabobs ieize on all 1 

Some little whims he had, *tis true. 
But they were harmlefs, and were" few ; 
He dreaded nought like alteration, 275 

Improvement ftill was innovation ; 
He faid, when any change was brewing, 



Reform was a fine name for ruin ; 



'-r" 



He 
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He thought *tw6u*d fhew a falling ftate, 

If Sternhold fhou'd give way to Tate. - 280 

This ever dwelt upon hi? tongue, 

How things were chang'd fince he xvas yoiing ! 

Of moderate parts, of niode^ate wit, 

But parts for life afid bufine^ fit : 

He of no hiftory made profeffioil, 1 1^5 

But of the Proteftatit §&^ct{&oti i 

On ^1 occafions, ne*ep wo6*d faili 

At Popery and the PuBKeif t6 fail. 

Of Blackstonb he had read a part, 

And all Burn*s Just^ice knew by beiirt : <iCfO 

In books that he might wafte no minute, 

His poetry had bufinefs in it ; 

He ne'er had heard of Bards of Greece, 

But had read half of " Dyeh's Fleece ;" 

D 2 To 
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To make his fphere of knowledge wider, 295 

His Georgics, " Philips upon Cyder :" 
He cou'd produce in proper place, 

I 

Three apt quotations from the * " Chace," 

And in the hall, from day to day, 

Old Isaac Walton's Angler lay. 300 

This good and venerable knight, 
One daughter had, his foul's delight : 
For face, no mortal cou'd refift her, 
She fmil'd like H ebb's youngeft fifter : 
Her life, as lovely as her face, 305 

Each duty mark'd with every grace ; 
Her native fenfe improv'd by reading, 
Her native fweetnefs by good- breeding : 



* Poem by Mr. Somervile. 



No 
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No pretty ilarts of feign*d furprife, . 

No fweet Minauderies clos'd her eyes; 310 

I.ed by Simplicity divine, 

She pleas'd, and never tried to (hine; 

She gave to chance each unfchool'd feature, 

And left her caufe to Senfe and Nature. 

The Sire ofJFLORio, ere he died, 315 

Decreed fair Ce LI A, Florio's bride; 
Bade him his lateft wifh attend, 

And win the daughter of his friend ; 
When the laft rites to him were paid, 

He charg'd him to addrefs the maid : 320 

Sir Gilbert's heart the wifh approv'd. 

For much his ancient friend he lov*d. 

Six rapid months like lightning fly, 



And the laft grey was now thrown by ; 



Florio, 
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Florio, reludant, calls to mind 325- 

The orders of a Sire too kind : 

Yet go he muft ; he muft fulfil 

The hard conditions of the will : 

Go, at that precious hour c^ prime, 

Go, at that fwarming, buftling time, 550 

When the full Town to joy invites, 

Diilrafted with its own delights j 

When Pleafure pours from her full urn. 

Each tirefome tranfport in its turn ; 

When Diffipation's altars blaze, 335 

And men run mad a thoufand ways ; 

When, on his tablets, there were found 
Engagements for full fix weeks round ; 

t 

Muft leave, with grief and defperation, 

Three packs of cards of invitation, 340 

And 
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And all the wearifbme delights 

Of flavifh days, and fleeplefs nights* 

Ye Nymphs, whcMn tyrant Power drags down. 
With hand defpotic, from the Town, 

i 

When Almack*s doors wide Open fbuid, 345 

And the gay partner's ofier*d hand 

Courts to the dance ; when fteaming rooms. 

Fetid with unguents and perfumes. 

Invite you to the deer delight 

Of well-bred crowds, and mobs polite ; 350 

You may conceive what Florio felt, 

And fympathetically melt ; 

None elfe can guefs the hardship dire. 

To kwns and woodlands to retire. 

When, freed from Winter's icy chain, 355 



Glad Nature revels on the plain ; 



When 
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When blufliing Spring leads on the hours, 

And May is prodigal of flow'rs ; 

When Paffion warbles thro* the grove. 

And all is fong, and all is love ; 3 60 

When new-born breezes fweep the vale, 

And health adds fragrance to the gale. 

Six bays, unconfcious of their weight, 
Soon lodg'd him at Sir Gilbert's gate ; 
His trufty Swifs, who flew ftill fafter, 365 

Announc'd th' arrival of his Mafter : 

So loud the rap which (hook the door, 

The hall re- echo' d to the roar; 

Since firft the Caftle walls were rear'd, 

So dread a found had ne'er been heard ; 370 

The din alarm'd the frigh'ten'd deer, 



Who in a corner flunk for fear ; 



Th. 
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The Butler thought 'twas beat of drum, 
The Steward fwore the French were come ; 
It ting'd with red poor Florio*s face, ^f/s 

He thought himfelf in Portland-Place; 
Short joy I he enter'd, and the gate 
Clos'd on him with its ponderous weight. 
Who like Sir Gilbert now was bleft? 
With rapture he embrac'd his gueft. 380 

Fair Celia blufh'd, and Florio utter*d 
Half fentences, or rather mutter'd 
Disjointed words — as, " honour I pleafure I 
" Kind ! — ^vaftly good, Ma'am ! — beyond meafure ;" 
Tame expletives, with which dull Fafhion 385 

Fills vacancies of fenfe and paflion. 
Yet, tho' difciple of cold Art, 
Florio perceiv'd he h«id a heart ; 

E He 
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He faw ; and but that Admiration^. 

Had been too adive, too like paflion^ 3909 

Or had he been to Jon lefs true, 

Cupid had (hot him thro' and thro* ^. 

But, vainly ^eeds the fureft dart^ 

Where Fashion's mail defends the heart,. 

The fhaft her cold repulfion found', 3.95; 

And fell, without the pow'r to wound t 

For Fashion, with a mother's joy,,. 

Dipp*d in her lake the darling boy^, 

That lake, whofe chilling waves impart 

The gift to. freeze the wacmefl heart t. 40 o> 

Yet, guarded as he was with phlegm,. 

With fiich delight he ey'd the dame,. 

The Goddefs ftrait his peril knew,, 



And, inftant, to his fuccour flew ;, 



But 
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But all was fafe ; (he faw and fmil'd, 405 

And claim'd the triumph of her* child. 

Celia a dinner ftill fupplied. 
Which modifh luxury might deride : 
Yet her difcrcet, well ordered table, 
Tho* fober, ftill was hofpitable. / 419 

A modeil dinner beft difplays 
The Mafter eats on other days. 
And decent Elegance was there, 
And Plenty, with her liberal air ; 
But vulgar plenty gave offence, 41 jj 

And fhock'd poor Florio*s nicer fenfe : 
One difh there was which never fail*d,^ 
Celia with this each gueft regal'd ; 
^Twas £mple mutton, roaft, or boil'd, 
Sole difh French cookery has not fpoiFd. 420 

E i Tho* 
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Tho' rich in game, and ftor'd with fifh^ 

She ne'er forgot her ftanding difli. 

Florid in fecret wou'd repine, 

For Florio now but liv'd to dine j 

Difgufted at the conilant round 425 

For ever at her table found ;. 

He fcarce cou'd fland the {lender loyn» 

But fainted at the ample chine ;. 

Yet ftill afraid to give offence, 

Or fliock his Celiacs grofTer fenfe^ 4^: 

Patient he yielded to his fate,. 

When good Sir Gilbert pil'd his plate;, 

He bow'd fubmiflivei made no queAioa 

But that *twas fbvereign for digeflion i 

But, fuch was his unlucky whim^ 4.25. 

It never wou'd agree with him* 

Yet 
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Yet feign*d to praife the vulgar treat. 
And, if he eat not, feem'd to eat^ 

la fleep fad Florio hop'd to find,. 
The pleafures he had left behind. . 440= 

He dreamt, and lo! to charm his cyes^^. 
The form of Weltje feem'd to rife ; 
The gracious vifioa wav'd his wand. 
And banquets fprung to Florio*s hand ; 
Th' imaginary favours rofe 445 

In tempting odours to his nofe; 
A belJ, not Fancy's falfe creation,. 
Gives joyful ** note of preparation ;** 
He flarts, he wakes, the bell he hears ; 
Alas ; it rings for morning pray'rs. 450 

But how to fpend next tedious morning, 



Was pad his pof&ble difcerning ; 



Unable 
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Unable to amiife himfelf, 

He tumbled every well-rang'd fhclf ; 

This book was dull, and that was wife, 4.55 

And this was monftrous as to iize. 

With eager joy he gobbled dowa 

Whate'er related to the town ; 

Whate'er look'd fmall, whate'er look'd new, 

Half-bound, or only flitchM in blue ; 460 

Old play-bills, Asr ley's laft year's feats. 

And Opera difputes in fheets« 

As thefe dear records meet his eyes, 

* 

Ghofts of departed pleafures rife ; 

He lays the book upon the fhelf, 46*5 

And leaves the day to fpend itfelf. 

To cheat the tedious hours, whene'er 



fallied forth to take the air, 



His 
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His lympathetic ponies knew 

Which way their Lord's affeiflions dtesfy 470 

And, every time he went abroad, 

Sought of themfelves the London road j 

He afk'd each mile of every clown. 

How far they reckon'd it to town ? 

And ftill his nimble fpirits rife, 475 

Whilft thither he direds his eyes ; 

But when his courfers back he guides. 

The finking Mercury quick fubfides.. 

A week he had refolv'd to ftay,. 
But found a week in every day ; 480 

Yet if the gentle maid was by, 
Faint pleafure gliften'd in his eye ; 
But when no more the room fhe grac*d,. 
The fligl.t impreflion was effac'd.. 

Whene*cr 
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Whene'er Sir Gilbert's fporting guefts 485 

Retail'd old news, or older jefts, 

Florio, quite calm, and debonair, 

Still humm'd a new Italian air s 

He did not even feign to liear 'cm, 

But plainly fhew'd he cou'd not bear 'em. 490 

Celia perceiv'd his fecret thoughts, ■ 
But lik'd the youth with all his faults ; 
Yet 'twas unlike, flie foftly {aid. 
The tales of love which flie had read. 
Where heroes vow' d, and figh'd, and knelt; 495 

Nay, 'twas unlike the love flie felt ; 
Tho' to her Sire, with fault'ring tongue. 
She oft remark'd, — he was but young ; 
Confefs'd his manners wrong in part, 
But then — he had fo good a heart I 500 

* 

His 
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His iiitereft farther to fecure) 

She prais'd his bounty to the poor ^ 

For, votary as he was of art. 

He had a kind and melting heart ; . 

Tho', with a fmile, he us*d to own 505;; 

He had not time to feel in town ; 

Not that he blufh'd to fliew compaf&on,^- 

It chanc*d that year to be the fafhion. 

At length, to wake Ambition*s flame, 
A letter from Bellario came ; kiq . 

Announcing the fupreme delight, . . . ; 
Preparing for a certain night, . : .. 
By Flavia fair, return*d from Ffagoe, 
Who took him captive at a slance : 



' ^ * . 



• • • 



The invitations all were given J ..:,[...• t%K 

Five hundred cards ! — a little heaven I— )• 



" t . t 



A dinner 



.•» 
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A dinner firft — ^he wou d piefent him,. 
And begg'd that nothing might prevent hini,. 
Whoever wi{h*d a noble air,. 

Muft gain it by smentrge there %. j^2tt 

Of aH the glories of the town, 
Twas the nril paflport ta renownw 
Then ridicuPd his rural ichemes, 
His paftoral /hades, and pvrfing ftream$ i 
Sneer*d at his pre(ent hilliant li&, 525; 

His polifh*d Sice, and high-bred Wife 1^ 
Thus, doubly to inflame, he tried, . ' 

His curiofity, and pride» 

The youth, with agitated heart,, 

* - 

PreparM directly to depart ;; 530 

But, bound in hcmour to obe^r 



His father, at na diftai^ day. 



He 
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He promis'd foon to haAen down, \ 

But bufinefs called him now to town : 
Then faintly hints a c^ld propofaj|y- 53 5 

But leaves it to the Knight*« dxfpoTal ; ' 



J 1 



StammerM half words of love and duty, . ' 

And mutter*<l much of— -worth aad-^bcauty ; 

Something of paflion then he drc^kt. 

And hop'd his ardour — Here .he flopt; 54a 

For fome remains of native truth 

FluOiM in his face, and checked the youth 3 

Yet ftin th* ambiguous. fbffu£oa. 

Might pais for artlefs love*4 comlFafion. 

The doating father thought *twas.ftrang(^ 545 

But fancied men wkh tintes might change ; 
Yet own'd, nor cou*d.hc chedL his tongue. 
It was not fo when he was youngs 

P 2 - That 



i 
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That was the reign of love he fwore,. 

But now thofe halcyon days are o*en ' 5-50^ 

In that bleft age, for honour hat^d,. 
Love paid the homage Beauty cl'akn'd-^ 
Not that inupid, dandling Cupid, 
With heart fo hard, and air fo ftupid, ' 
Who coldly courts the charm» which lie. ^s^^, 



• ■ 



In AfFedation's half-clos'd ejd 

Love then was honed, genuine pailion, 

And manly gallantry the fafliion ;: 

Yet pure as ardent was. the flame >, . 

Excited by the beauteous dame ; ^5a 

Hope couM fubfift on flender bounties,. 

And Courtiers gallop'd o'er two counties,. ^ 

The Ball's fair partner to behold. 



Or humbly hope— fhe caught no cold. 



But 
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But mark how much Love's annals mend ! 565- 

Should Beauty's Goddefs now dcfcend j 
On fome adventure (hou'd fhe come,. 
To grace a modifh drawing-room. 
With radient eye, and heavenly air ; 
What Beau wou'd hand her to her chair ? 55:a 

Vain were that motion which, betray 'd. 
The goddefs was no earth-born maid';: 
If noxious Faro's baleful fpright,. 
With rites infernal rul'd the nfght, 
The group fo bent on play and pelf^ 575, 

Venus might call her doves herfelf. 

As Florio pafs'd the Caftle-gate> 
His fpirits feem to lofe their weight;; 
Hfe feafts his lately vacant mind 

With all the joys he . hopes to -find ;; 5^ o 

Yet 
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Yet on ^hateV his fancies brood, 

The form of Cblia wou'd intrude; 

However his random thoughts might fly. 

Her gentle graces iiird his eye ; 

Nor was th* obtrufive vifion o'er, 585 

£*en when he reached Bellario's door ; 

The friends embraced with warm delight. 

And Flavians praiies crowned the night. 

Soon dawnM the day which was to (hew 
Glad Florio what was heaven bek>w« 590 

Fi»AViA, admir'd wherever kjnown, 
Th* acknowledg'4 Emprefs of bon-ton, 
O'er Fashion's wayward kingdom reigns, 
And holds Bell ar 10 in her chains : 
Various her powers j a wit by day, t^^^^ 

Bj night, unmatch'd for lucky pky* 

The 
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The flattering, fafliionable tribe> 

Each ftray bon-mot to her afcribe ;. 

And all her " little fcnate" owa 

She made the bed Charade in town ;. 600 

Her midnight fuppers always drew 

Whate*er was fine, whatc*er was ncw^ . 

There oft the brightcft £ane you*d fee 

The vi£tim of a repartee j 

For Slander's Prieflefs ftill fupplie^ 605- 

The Spotless for the facrifice. 

Who at her polifh'd table fit^ 

The fummit reach of modiiL wit^, 

The ferjiflagey th' unfeeling jeer, 

The civil, grave,, ironic fhecirf . tho 

The laugh, which,^ more than cenAire, wounds^. 



Which, more than argument, confounds^v 



Th? 
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Th' exalted deed, which wou'd engage 

The wonder of a nobler age^ 

With unbelieving fcorn is heard," 615 

Or elfe to felfifli ends referr'd ; 
To Vanity^s light efFervefcencc, 

Afcribe they Virtue*T8 pureft efience. 
When Malice longs to throw her dart, 

But finds no vulnerable part, 620 

Becaufe the Virtues all defend. 

At every pafs, their guarded friend ; 

Yet, by one flight infinuation. 

One fcarce pcrceiv'd exaggeration. 

Sly Ridicule, with half a word, 625 

Can fix her ftigma of — ^abfurd ; 
Her cruel cauftics deeply pairi, 



And fears indelible remain. 



Supreme 
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Supreme in wit, fupreme in play, 
Defpotic Flavia all obey ; 630 

Small were her natural charms of face. 
But heighten'd with each foreign grace ; 
But what fubdued Bellario's foul 
Beyond Philofophy's controul, 

Her daily table was as fine 635 

As if ten Rajahs were to dine j 
She every day produced fuch fifh as 
Wou'd gratify the nice Apicius, 
Or realize what we think fabulous 
Tth' bill of fare of Elagabalds. Sao 

Yet ft ill the natural tafte was cheated ; 
^Twas delugM in fome fauce one hated. 
All that can furfeit, or can cloy, 
Soupes Santes, syhich the health deftroy. 



G 



And, 
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And, ever on her fumptuous board, 11415 

The favoury pye of Perigord, 

All fauce ! all fweetmeat I aU confedion I 

All poignancy 1 and all perfeAion I 

Rich EntremetSy whole name none knows^ 

RagoutSy French Tourtesy and FrUandeatixy, \ 650 

Might picque the fenfuality 

O' th* hogs of Epicurus' fty j 

Yet all fo foreign, and fo fine, 
'Twas eafier to admire, than dine.. 

O I if the Mufe had powet to teU 655 

Each diih» no Mu{e has power to fpell I 
Great GoddePs of the French Cuifing'I 
Not with unhallow'd hands I mean 

« 

To violate thy fecret fhade. 

Which eyes prophane HiaU ne*er invader 660- 

No I 
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l<fo 1 of thy dignity fuprem^ 
I, with ** myfterious reverence,**., deem I 
Or, fhou*d I venture with rafli hand. 
The vulgar wou*d not underftand ; 
Th' initiated only know 

V 

The raptures keen thy rites beftow. 
Thus much to tell I lawful deem, 
Thy works are never what they feem ; 
Thy will this general law has pafl. 
That nothing of itfelf fhall tafte. 
Thy word this high decree enacted. 



<' In all be Nature counteradcd I 



*» 



Conceive, who can, the perfed blifs. 
For 'tis not given to all to guefs, 
The rapturous joy I^llario found. 
When thus his ev'yy wifli was' crown*d ; 



« 



665 



^70 



i^75 



G 2 



To 
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To Florio, as the beft of fi-iends. 

One difli he fecretly commends ; 

Then hinted, as a fpecial favour. 

What gave it that delicious flavour ; 68ql 

A myftery he fo much reveres, 

% 

He never to unhallowM ears 

Wou'd truft it, but to him wou'd fliow 

How far true Friendfliip's power cou'd go* 

Florio at firft with tranfport eat, 68^ 

And marvell'd at the famptuousy^V. 

ft 

• « 

But fbon his pleafure was deftroy'd, 

Soon every craving fenfe was cloyM-. 

A little warp his tafte had gain'dy 

Which, unperceiv'd, till now, remained; 69a 

For, from himfelf he wou'd conceal 



The change he did not ehufe to feel ;; 



He 
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He armoft wifli'd he cou'd be picking 

Aa unfophifticated chicken ;. 

And when he caft his eyes around> 695- 

And not one iimple morfel found, 

O give me^ was his fecret wiQi, 

m 

My charming Celia's Standing Difhi: 

Now Nature, ftruggling for her rights. 
Lets in fome little, cafual lights,. 700 

And Love combines to war with Fafhion, 

Tho' yet 'twas but an infant paflion : 

The pra€tis'd Flavia tried each art 

Of fly attack to ileal his heart ;, 

(Her forc'd civilities opprefs^ 705 

Infulting thro' mere gracioufnefs ;) 

While many a gay, intrepid dame. 

By bold, afikult eSkyJd the fame.. 

Fiird 
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Fiird witli difguft, he ft rove to fly 

The artful glance, and fearlefs eye; 710 

Their jargon he but faintly praifes, 

Nor echoes back their flimfy phrafee. 

He felt not Celia's powers of face, 

Till weigh'd againft Bon-ton grimace 5 

Nor half her genuine beauties tafted, 715 



'Till with faditious charms contrafted. 

No moment € liberty he found, 

Th* induftrious harpies hover'd round 5 

By force and flatter circumventedy, 

To play, reludant, he confented j 720 

Each Dame her power of pleafing tried, 

To fix the novice by her fide ^ 

Of Pigeons, he the very beft, 

Wiio wealth, with ignorance, pofleft: 
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■ 

But Flavians rhetoric beft perfwades, 72^ 

That Sybil leads him to the fhadcs ; 

The fatal leaves around the room. 

Prophetic, tell th' approaching doom t 

Yet, different from the tale of old, 

^Twasjhe who pluck*d the temptii^ gold ; ^^p 

Her arts the ponderous purfe exhauft, 

A borrowed thoufand, ftak'd, and loft,. 

Wakes him. to ienfe and fhame again. 

Nor force, nor fraud cou*d more obtain. 

He rofe, indignant^ to attend 735 

The lunmions of a niin'd friend^ 
Whom keen Bellario*s arts betray 
To all the depths of de^erate play j 
The youth, unconfdous of deceit. 

Was plundered of his whole eftate ; 74a 

Too 
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Too late he look'd for friend(hip*s aid, 
A beggar in a moment made. 

And now, with horror, Florio views 
The wild confufion which enfues ^ 
Marks where th* infernal furies hold 745 

Their orgies foul o*er heaps of gold j 
And demons dire appear to rife, 
Guarding the horrid myfteries ; 
Marks how deforming paflions tear 
The bofoms of the lofing fair ; 750 

How haggard looks, convulfive faces, 
Chafe the fcar'd Loves, and frighten'd Graces i 
Touch'd with difdain, with horror fir'd. 
He thought of Celia, and retired. 

That night no ileep his eyelids preft, ^55 

¥L€ thought^ and thought 's a foe to reft: 

Or 
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Or if, by chance, he clos*d his eyes, 

What hideous fpedres round him rife ! . 

Diftemper'd Fancy wilc^ly brings 

The broken images of things ; 760 

His ruin*d friend, wit^ eye-ball fixt. 

Swallowing the draught Defpair had mixt ; 

The frantic wife be£ule him (lands. 

With burfting heart, and wringing hands ; 

I 

And every horror dreams beftow, J765 

Of pining Want, or raving Woe. 

Next morn, to check, or cherifh thought, 
His Library's retreat he fought ; 
He viewed each book, with cold regard, 
Of ferious fage, or lighter bard j 770 

At length, among the motley band, 
The Idler fell into his hand ; 

H Th' 
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Th' alluring title caught his eye. 

It promis'd cold inanity r 

He read with pleafure and furprife, 775 

And found 'twas charming, the' 'twas wile 5 

His tea grew cold, whilft he, unheeding, - 

Purfu* d this new-difcover*d reading*. 

He wonder*d at the change he found, 

Th' elaftic fpirits nimbly bound j •HJo 

Time flipt, without difguft, away. 

While many a card unanfwer*d lay j 

Three papers reeking from the pre(s. 

Three Pamphlets thin, in azure drefi, 

Ephemeral literature well known, 785 

The lie and fcandal of the town j 

Poifon of letters, morals, time! 



Aflajdln of our day's frefh prime ! 



Thcfe, 
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Thele, on his table, all chat day, 

Unthought of, and negleded lay. 790 

Florid had now full three hours read, 
Hours which he us'd to wafte in bed ; 
His pulfe beat Virtue's vigorous tone. 

The reafon to himfelf unknown ; 

And if he ftopp*d to feek the cauie, 795 

Fair Cblia*s image iiird the paufe. 

And now, announced, Bellario's name 

Had almoft quench'd die new-bom ilame : 

** Admit him,** was the ready word 

Which firft efcap'd hi(n, not uniieard ; Soo 

When fudden, to hi» mental . fight, 

Uprofe the horrors of laft night ; 

His plunderM friend before him Qsuids, 

And-—" not at home," his !fiFm<>ommands. 

H 2 He 
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He felt the conqueft, as a joy, 805; 

The firft temptation wou d deftrojr.. 

He knew that next day Hymen's hand,. 

Shoa d tack the flight and- flippery band-,. 

Which, in loofe bondage,, wou'd enfnarc . 

B£LLARio bright, and Flavia fair^ Sbtbc 

Oft had he promised to attend 

The nuptials of his happy ftiend:: 

He longs to go— but yet he fears ;v 

At length a bolder: deed J he dacefc;^ .... 

To Celia he refolves to fly,. .' -. &.B5; 

And catch frefli virtufe&Qnj.b(er,eye:;- .'. 

Tho* three full weekg! did: yet remaio^, . 



r - 1 



t * *■ • 



Ere he engaged ta come again. 

This plan he tremblingly embracM,. 

With doubtful zeal,, and fluttering hafle ;: 82<x- 
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Nor ventur'd he one card to read,. 

Which might his virtuous fcheme impede j 

Each note^ he dreaded might betray him,. 

And fhudder'd left each rap fliou*d ftay himt. 

Behold him feated in his cliai& i - - 
With face that felf-diftruft betrays ;. 
He hazards not, a £ngl6 glance,. 
Nor thro' the glafies peeps by cHanoe,, 

m 

Left fome old friend, or haunt well known. 
Shou'd melt his refblution down^ 
Faft as his foaming courfers Byy 
Hyde Park attrads his half-rais'd' eye ;. 
He Able one fearful, confcious Iix>k, 
Then dropt his eye upon his bo(^.. 
Long as he view'd Augusta's tow*r8,. 
The fight relax*d. his thinking pow Vs ; , 



825- 



ftSO 
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la vain he better plans revolves, 

The foftening fight his foul diffolves ; 

The tow'rs onoc loft, the fmoke his eyes 

Purlue, while jrct its ^lutnes rife. S40 

Soon as he got entirely itlear 

From this enfeebling etmofphet-e. 

His mind was brac*^, his fpirits lights 

His heart was gay, his humour bright i 

Thus feelings «t his inmoft ^Ttil, n $45 

Tiieiweet reward of felf'Con'troul } 

Impatient now^ and all ali^. 

He thought he never fliou'd atrive % 

At kn_gth he enter'd with delight^ 

And, felf-amiounc'd,. enUirac*d the knight: 850 

The youth his joy unleign'd cxpreft. 

The knight with joy receivVi his gud(, 

And 



And own*d, witib no unwilling tongue^ 

*Twa» done like men when he was young. 

For Celm, not a word fhe i&id, 8^5 

But bluOi'd, « eeleftial, rofy red I" 

Her heightened charms tranfport the youd),. 

Who promised everlaftjng truths 

Celia, in honpur of the day, 

Refolv'd her tabl^ to difplay ; 86a 

Such was the charm her fweetnefs gave^ 

He thought her Wedgwood had been^^t;^ ; 
Her taAe diflus^d a gracious air,. 

And neat Simplicity was there, 

Who fecret power, tho* filent, great isy S65 

The lovelieft of the fweet Penates.^ 

Florio had now forgot to wifli 

For aught befldes the Stampij^g. Dish* 

Sir 
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Sir Gilbert's port be warmly praifes, 
And carefully avoids French phrafes; 870' 

With patience hears a diflertation 
On Land-tax, and a ruin'd nation ^ 
LiAens to many a tedious tale 
Of poachers, who deferv*d a jail ; 
Heard all the buiinefs of the Quorum^ 8^5 

Of haplefs damfels brought before *em ; 
Nor ever humm'd a iingle air, 
. While good Sir Gilbert ilird his chair. 
Abroad, with joy and grateful pride, 
He walks, with Celia by his fide 1 880 

A thoufaiid cheerful thoughts arife. 
Each rural fcene enchants his eyes ; 
With tranfport he begins to look 



On Nature's all-inftrudtive book ; 



1 
1 



No 
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No objects now feem mean, or low, 885 

Which point to Him from whom they flow*. 
A berry or a bud excites 
A chain of realbning which delfghtsy, 
And, fpite of fceptic ebullitions. 
Proves Atheifls not the befl Logicians^ 8^0 

A tree> a biook, a bliade of grafs, 
Suggefls refledions as they pais, 
*TillFLORio, withafigh, confeft 
The iimplefl pleafures are the bed \ 
Bellario's fyftems ^k in air, 895; 

He feels the perfect, good, and fair. 
"When call'd to drefs, that Titus wore. 

A wig the alter'd Florio- fwore 5, 
Oa* elfe, in eftimating timei 

He ne'er had markM it as a crime,. 90o> 

I That 



They hardly knew eajdi other*s face ; 



f 
A' 
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Thiit he had loft but of^e day^^ blef^^ig, 
When we fo i))aHy Ipfe, by d^effing^ 

The reft, fuffice it now to fay, 
Was finiQi*d in the ufual yif^y, 

Oupid, impatient for his hpujr, o«q| 

R^vird flow Theqais* tc^ioi^s ppfv^^, 

Whofe parchment legeo4s| fig9li)g9 i^c^jlog, 
Are cruel forms for Love |tp d^ jip, 
At length, to FLoitias is^er py,fs. 
Behold the day of blif$ §1^^ | ^g^ ^^ 

The golden fun illumes the gjojbe \ 
The burning torch> .the 6ffr«u f^^bf, 
Juft as of old, gjad \iyt9itvi. wea;-^. 
And Cupid, as of old, ^jpj^iears 
In Hymen's train ; fo ftrange the cafe, 9^B 



Yet 
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Yet both confefs'd, with glowing htatty 
They never were di^fign'd to part^ 

This felf-fame ftin, and where*s the wohder ? 
Sees Flavians flight bddds Caapt afiUider i 
Bellario fues for a divtircc^ 
And both purfue their feparate courie; 

Reader I thy clentency ta tourt^ 
Tho* long the Tale, Afe Mortd*s (bidtt j 
Yet dare I, fpite df Cfitic fetire, 
Suppofe the Standitig Difh G^d I<A¥VftB I 

O ! gentleft bleilitig man tail fi^d ( 
Sweet foother of the ruffed mkid I 
As the foft powers of dii afiW^ 

Of Ocean's waves the furiouis ^# i: 

Lull to repofe the boiling tide^ 

Whofe billows, chdrm'd to rcftj fubfid6$- 



€9 
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Smooth 
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Smootli the vext bofom of the deep, 

'Till every trembling motion ilecp ! — 

Thy foft enchantments thus controul 935 

The tumult of the troubled foul I 

By labour worn, by care oppreft. 

On Thee the weary mind fliall reft ; 

From bufinefs, and diftradion free. 

Delighted, fhali return to Theb j 940 

Thee the aching heart (hall cling, 
And £nd the peace it does not bring. 
Ye candidates for Earth « beft prize, 
Domeftic Life's fweet charities i 

O I if your erring eye once ftrays 945 

From fmooth Good-nature's level ways ; 
If e'er, in evil hour betray'd. 



You chufe fome vain, fantaftic maid. 



On 
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Oe^ fuch for blifs if you depend, . 

Without the means you feok the end ; 950 

A pyramid you ftrive to pjace, 

The point inverted for the bafe ; 

You hope, in fpite of Reafon*s laws, 

A confequence without a caufe. 

And you, bright nymphs, who blefs our eyes 955 
With all that ikill, that Tafte fupplies ; 
Learn, that accomplishments at beft, 
Serve but for garnifli in Life's feaft ; 
Yet ftill with thefe the polifli'd wife 
Shou*d deck the feafl: of human life ; 960 

Wit a poor Standing D'tjh wou*d prove, 
Tho* *tis an excellent Remove ; 
However your tranfient guefls may praife 



Your gay parade on gala days. 



Yet 
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Yet know, your hulband ftill tViH Vtilhi ^% 

Good-nature for his Staniaing Di(h. 

Still, in Life's Fqfii, yoa jjrfefiime - 

Eternal holidays will cani6 ; 

But, in its highcft, hip^tk Idt, 

O I let it never be forgot; *^*^d 

Life is riot an Olyiripfc garti^. 

Where fports and plays ihtitt ^aih the fdliie; 

Each month is not the Mdhth b£ K^y^ 

Nor is each day a hbliday. 



• * t 



Tho' wit may gild Life's atmofphere, 9^5 

Whfc'n all is lucid, callh, aisd clear, 

. - 

In bleak Afflididii^s dreirjf libU'r> ' 
The brighteft flafli muft Ibfe its |)'b#fer ^ 
While Temper, ih the ddrkeft ikie§, 
A kindly light and warmth fu^prlics • ' ^So 

Divine 



Rio. 6j 

Divine Good-nature ! 'tis decreed, 
The happieft ftill thy charm fliou'd need, 
Sweet Archited I rais'd by . thy hands, 
Pair Concord's Temple firmly (lands : 
Tho' Senfe, tho' Prudence rear the pile, 985 

Tho* each approving Virtue fmile, 

Some {iidden ^ft, nor rare the cafe, 

May fhake the building to its bale, 

Unlefs, to guard againft furprifes, 

Oo thy firm arch the (Irudure rifes, 990 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 






¥ H E Mowii^ Trifle owes its bkth aad nam#ic» 
the miftake of a Foreigner of Diftindion, wha gave- 
the literal ^appellation of the Bas-bleuy to a fmall. 
party of friends,, who had been fometimes called, by. 
way of pleafantry, the Blut Stockings, The flight per- 
form^ci^ oica^ndL t^. tMs Uttla ci^n^mC^,. was 
never intended to appear in print: Icis, in- general, too 
local, and too perfonal for publication ; and- was^ only- 
written with a; wifh to amufe the amiable Lady to whom- 
It is addreiled, and a few partial friends. But copies, 
having been multiplied,^ far beyond the intention of the; 
Author,, (he has been advifed to publifh it, lefl it fhould^ 
fteal into the HfbxiA ih i Ikte df iftitt ]grciati!r ' lny»efteG- 
tion ; though {he is almoft afhamed to take refuge, in f<>> 
hackneyed an apology, however, true.. 
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V 



ESEirt oCVerfctheJiKJgcand&ifindl 



«. J" . . • 



Awhile my idl^.feain attenf ;._ , ,.^^ > ^ :f„. . . , 









Not with the days of wly Greece. ^ 

fcrnean to ope my llend«r jif cf | ,: 

The rare Syfllf»fium to .proclaim^ 

Which crown'4 ^' A^^ians- focisl name ; .^ .^ 

Or how AsPAsi«'s parties ,AwP^ 



V '• - * 



•r . 



- , ^ w V L 



. « A « »-« « « . • .^ % / X. 



The firft Bas-bleu at A^ens kiwwn 1^ ; i , i : r . 

K 2 Nor 



' «• . 



And Attic Salt, and €arum Sauce,' 

• - - 

And Lettuce from, the Ide oCGos";: T 
The firil and lad from Greece tranipktnt^. 
Us*d here— {)ecauie the rhyme I wanted -r. 
How Phea&nts' headfr, with coft colleded;, 
And Phenicopters'* ftood negle^^,^ 



•t 



» 



. i 



6r T R E B A S B I^ E U : 

Nor need 1 flop my talc,^ to ihewi, 

At leafl to Readers fuch as you, 

How all that Rome efteem'd polite,, 

Supp!d with LucuLLijs every night ;; 

LucuLLus, who, from P6ntus come,. * 

Brought conquefts, and brought cherries homer 

Name but the fuppers in th* Apollb,^, n^ 

What claflic images will follow !' 

How wit flew round j while each might take^ 
Conchylia from the Lucrinc iafee'^; - - -li f '> ' * 



* « • . 



0i 
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To taugh at 8ciPio*s lucfcy hit, ^ asl 

FoMPEv'^ bon>-mot, or Cjbsar*8 wit I. - '/ :' . 

latemperancey lift'ning to tke tald. 
Forgot the Mullet growing * fbdc i^ 



« W 4f 



And Admiration,. balane*d^ hung- 

*Twixt Peacocks* brains, tod Tt7L(.Y*s tOQgue;. 301 

I (hall not flop to dwell eft thefe^ 

But be as epic as I'pleaie^ 

And plunge at onee in medias reti. 



» • 



» » 



To prove the privilege 1 plead,, 

I'U quote fome Greek I cannpt fead ^: . ' ^, 



• * 



Stunn*d by Authority^ you- yield, 
And I,, not Reafon, keep the field; 

Long was Society o*cr- 
By Whift, that defolating Hun ;; 

* Seneca fays, that in his time the Ropaaiit-iv<are arrived «t fttch.») 
pitch of luxury, that the Miillct was reckoned ftale which did not die in. 
the bands of the {f^ucft. . 

Eong; 
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Long did Quadrille defpotici fit* . . . - "f-*^ 

That Vandal of colloqiaal wk 4 . ^^ ^ 

And ConverTation's Totting. liglm ,.. 

Lay half-c^fcur^d in Gf^e oightft 
Till Le6*s triple crowi^, |0 ^ottf, 



( • 



l^ivided, fell ; — your aixmi 1a hi4fte ... 

r 

llefcued the ravaged realms of, T!a0f^; 
|Lnd Lytt£lton*s ac9(Gtippli(]^*4 naiaev. 
And witty Pultney fhair'ki^ faflj^ij ; 

T^ Men, not bcmiidcV)5:pfi4«it|[r-<4<?^^ 50 



Nor Ladies * Pr£cieu/^l'jfyi(ui^ y^ .:;o:' 
For poKfh'd WalpoiJs: ihewfdfd»IwajF,- 



How Wits may be both le^o-!d.g)id g^X i 
And Carter taught theiifoslalQtf^t. 

* 

Thft dfeej>ly wife are never vain ; 55 



• * • 



•Sec MoLiERB** Comedy- 



• * 



And 
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And ilie, who ShA!KBspeaab's wrongs rcdreft„ • 
Prov'd that the brighteft are the beft. 

O ! how^ iniKke the wit that fell, 
Rambouillet * I at thy quaint Hotel ^ 
Where point,, and tam^ and equivoqpucy " . . :6o 
Diftofted every w6rd rhe^- r^okc I : ;' 

All fo intolerably bright, , ,: . .: 

Plain Commoa Sefift VWs'pttt to- flight ;•.';; 



• r 



Each fpeaker, fo ingenious ever, ^v 

*Twas tirefome to be q^ice fb'clevei-^v' j; ' 65 

There twifted Wir'fprgoV to' pleafc, , ' '■/,..' : 

And.Mood and Figure baniihM' cafe:;. . :. 

Poor exil'd Naturq houfelefs ftray*d>. 

'Till Sevignb receiv*d the maid;. . 

* The Society at the Hotel dc RAMBOurLLir, though xompoied of 
the mod iK)lice and ingenious petfons in France, was much tainted with 
atfeflation and falfe taite* S^c VuiTUJifi, Mruagz^ &c. 

The* 



• - . • 
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Tho* here {lie comes to blefs our ifle» 70 

Not univerfal is her fmile. , 
Mufe ! fnatch the lyre which Cams hidob ftrung» 
When he the empty ball-room fung ; 
'Tis tun*d above thy pitch,. I doubti 
And thou no inufic wou*dft draw out \ 75 

Yet, in a lower note, prefume 
To fing the full, dull Drawing-room. 

Where the dire Circle keeps its ftation, 
Each common phcafe is an octtion ; 

And cracking fans, and whifp*ring Mi^s, 3o 

Compole their Converfation bU(lis. 
The Matron marks tl\e goodly ihew, 
While the tall daughter «yes die Beau 
The fngid Beau 1 Ah I lucklcfs fair, 
*Tis not for you that ftudied air ; 85 

Ah 



O R, C O N V E R S A T I O N, 7j 

Ah 1 not for you that fidelong glance^ 

And all that charmiag nonchalance ; 

Ah I not for you the three long hours 

He worfliip'd the ** Coiinetic powers ;'* 

That finifh'd head which breathes perfume, 90 

And kills the nerves of half the room ; ' 

And all the murders pxeant to He 

In that large, langUiihing, grey eye ; 

DefiA ; — lefs wild th* attempt wou*d be, 

To warm the fiiows of Rhodope : 95 

Too cold to feel, too protid to feign. 

For him you're wile, and fair in Vain* 
Chill (hade of that affe&ed Peer, 

Who dreaded Mirth, come fafely here I 

For here no vulgar joy effaces 100 

Thy rage for polifli, ton, and graces. ' 

Cold 



74- t M E' » * & B. fc fi O t.'I O 

Cold Ceremony's leadfen haiid^r - * ^•■''- i'^' ^"^ • 'i !if' 

Waves o'er the room her j^o^y^Sihd'^ '- : .^ 

Arrives the ftrangieii- 5^ ^vei*ygue(l ' »-.'{: : ' \ 



• • »■ » 



Confpires to torture th6 diftr«ft ;. ' -Xd)^ 

At once they rife----ft>ha«e' I -leen-^ • 

You gucfs the fimile r iDtean,.. 

Take what comparifoii jou pleaife^. 

The crowded ftreel»,. thp (Wafixiing bees^ 

The pebbles on die fhores <;hat lie, • - : aiM3» 

orm the gaiaxy |: 



' r ■■ 



-rf ' ■ \ 



And (hock*d at her ewti vmee'^'leutid^. 



• *••• » *- A 



This ferves t' embeWJQi^what'Ufilid^.-^ / 

And (hews, befidea) that one hjai- 9esA f • 

At once they rife — th* aftoni/h'd ^ejfl 

Back in a corner flinks, diflreft ; ' 1^1:5 

Scar'd at the many bowing round), _ 



Forg 
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Forgot the thitlg (he meant to fay. 
Her words, half-utter'd, die away ; 

« 

la fweet oblivion down Hat finks, tzd 



•* « • • -^ * 



And of her ten appointments thinks;ir 

While her loud neighbour on the rights . 

fioafts what fhe has to do to-aigfat;. r. ' , ; 

5o very much, you'd fwcar her prick ta 

To match the labours of AlCidbs ; ' ' mjl^ 

m 

'Tis true, in hyperbolic meajfure^ * ; 

^he nobly calls her labours Pleafurt \ 



In this unlike Alcmbna's fon^, 



.' . - 



<. * 



J •. 



t ' 



Shcnever meahi dicy flwui'dlac.3doric4.i :r .". •; r . 

- . \ ' ' " 

fancy of 11^ ^i«/rf ^Mdifts^'^ ■ 1 L v.r,/ ciirr.i;!. ",i49 



No ne plus ultra bourtids^^het fdieineii^i.r';/// i! 



" -^ .... n 



Fir'd at th' idea, out fliQ^floftncesyc:! ijliir 3 ' /.^ ; .,: ^ 

ft 

And a new Martyr JoHN'-announbes^.-i^dil •-:•; iiA^ i ;:.'. 

L 2 We 
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We pafs the pleafures vaft aad varibu&: 
Of Routs, not focial, but gregarious j 1-35 

And, plea& d, to gentler P:enes retreat^. 
Where Converfation holds her ^t. 

Small were that art which wou*d enfure. 
The Circlets boafted quadrature t 
See Vesby's plaftic genius make * i40(- 

A Circle every figure take ;> 

Nay, fliapes and forms which wdu*d de^ 

AU fcience of Geometry^ 

Ifofceles, and Parallel,. 

Names hard to fpeak, and hard to ^U f ^^B. 

Th* enchantrefs wav*d her wand, and. ipoke I- 

Her potent wand the Circle broke ;, 

The focial Spirits hover round,. 

And bleis the liberated ground; 

Afk 
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A flc you what charms ^this gift difpen fie ^ 15Q. 

Tis the ftrong fpell oi Common Sense* 
Away fell Ceremony ffew> 
And with her bore Dctcadion toa.. 
Nor only Geometric Art,. . . 
Does this prefiding power iioipatt:^ r55^ 

But Chymifts too, who want the eflence^ 
Which makes or mars all coalefcence^ 
Of her the fecret rare n^ght get,. 

ml 

How difFerent kinds amalgamate r . , 

And he, who wilder fludies chofe, - j,Ci^ 



% .■* 



Find here a new metempfychofe ;. 
How forms can other forms aflumei 
Within her Pythagoric room j, 
Or be, and fl ranger is th* event, . , 

The very things which: Nature meant}, ^ i6y. 

Nor 
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/• 



Nor ftrive, by aft arid affection, . 

To crofs their genuine deftination. 

Here fober Duchefles are feen, 

Chafle Wits, and Critics void )o£%leen): 

Physicians, fraught with real'fde&ce;, i^Q 

And Whigs and Tories ift' alliance J :;'■■'-■■ 

Poets, fulfilling C^riftian duties, ' " : 

t 

Juft Lawyers, reafoititibte Beauties ; • 

Sifhops who preach, an^ Bei^ who 'pay. 

And Counteffes who fcldbni'^ay j- ^^■•' ' ' -' • '»75 

Lcafti'd Antiquaries, *WH6, 



. ■ rt 




'< '- - 






Hejeft the ruft, and bnng the khowledgd^ 
And, hear it, age, h&ltiirt iti ytrutJt,' - ' ' ' ^ 
Polemics, really feeking thith; - ^ ■ 



» - . - V . 



, ■ « 






And Travellers of that raifc' tribe, ■ - .: jSo^ 



Wk6\& feen the c^tttttt'ks they defcribe; " 



. -T r 



Ladies 
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Ladies who point, nor think. iiie;p4ftiaj[y! 
An Epigram as well as: MART.Ut^i^j.it :, 






r -f .- 



','„ \ 



TEet. in all female woWh fMCfe^4jh ... \ .; ..• 'IisjL -cC 
As well as thofe who capfiot iseadv '■ • "^^Si.. 



Right pleafant,w^j^th^,.tj^ ;|.jfffefj^r .;j ^:,.,|,^ .^.; 



T- 



To name the groupe? -wj^fidi, ^^tj^e^l^oei, , , 
But Rhyme's of fuchj^^ipa^ji^tfi^e^ .,.,., j ; 
She iproudly fcorns all Kofnfiic^atj^e^. . ; - 



»■ * 



I 



• F J » ■ • 






Nor grace our Nor^h^a ii^x^^^heclips 



» '7 




«» 



Like Homer's Cat4^!4$ c)C;Ship(r > ^ 



1 X 



**i^l } ..':. ;■ ..j:-.'-; -jfi 



faithful MenSk/^y I . heav^ i^ ^glB^r 
Here Roscius gladden'di ,qfq:}j:^€^ \: id/ . :. 
Why comes not Maro ? Far from tQW9». ' . ; 
Me rears the Urn tp Tafte, and Brown ^ . 1:95; 

His JS;)5§^/j^ G^ra^ )yeathc§ perfume^ ■:.;- 

And promifes perenniaLbJ 



#:•)!! 



Here, 






•.. 



,' 'J 



'. . 



e^*^"'" o^-d «-«^ '^'*"'' . 

^,, CK^o .«* .4 .o fit, 

. .«Vt the **'^f*' . ,v,eV*"=' 
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Not with more heart-felt warmth, at leaft, ' 

Does Lelius bend, thy true High Prieft, 215 

Than I, the loweft of thy train, • 

Thefe field-flowVs bring to deck thy fane ; 

Who to thy fhrine like him can hafte. 

With warmer zeal, or purer tafte ? 

O may thy worfhip long prevail, 220 

And thy bright votaries never fail I 

Long may thy polifh'd altars blaze 

With wax-lights' undimini{h!d rays I 

Still be thy nightly offerings paid. 

Libations large of Limonade ^ 225 

On filver Vafes, loaded, rile 

The bifcuits' ample lacrifice I 

Nor be the milk-white ftreams forgot 

Of t^if ft-afTuaging, cool orgeat; 

M Rife, 



8t THEBASBLEUr 

Rile, incenfe pure from fragrant Tea,. £330 

Delicious incenie^ worthy Thee 1 

Hail, Converfation, heav'nly fair,. 
Thou blifs of life, and balm of care F 
Call forth the long-forgotten knowledge 
Ofichool, of travel, and of college t 25$ 

For thee, bed folace of his toil! 
The fage confumes his midnight oil ;. 
And keeps late vigils, to produce 
Materials for thy future ufc- 

If none behold, ah I wherefore fair ? 2^{0 

Ah I wherefore wife, if none muil hear ^ 
Our intelledual pre muft fhinc,. 
Not llumber, idly, in the minei- 
Let Education's moral mint 

The nobleft images imprint j 245 

Let 



OR, CONVERSATION: 8j 

Let Tafte her curious touchftone hold, 

To try if ftandard be the gold ; 

But 'tis thy commerce, Ckmverfation, 

Muft give it ufe by circulation ; 

That nobleft commerce of mankind, 250 

Whofe precious merchandize is Mmnl 

What ftoic Traveller wou'd try 
A fterile foil, and parching iky, 
Or dare th' intemperate Northern zotic^ 
If what he faw muft ne'er be known ? z5r 

For this he bids his home farewell ; 
The joy of feeing is to tell. 
Truft me, he never won'd have ftirr'd. 
Were he forbid to (peak a word ; 
And Curiofity wou'd fleep, 260 

If her own fecrets flie muft keep : 

M 2 The 
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The blifs of telling what is part, 

Becomes her rich reward at laft. 

Yet not from low defire to fhine^ 

Does Genius toil in Learning's Mine ; i6$ 

Not to indulge in idle vifion, 

But ftrike new light by ftrong collifion. 

O'er books the mind inaftive lies. 
Books, the Mind's food, not exercife f 

Her vigorous wing flie fcafceljr feels, 270 

'Till ufe the latent ftrengdi reveals ; 
Her flumbering energies call'd forth. 
She rifes, confcious of her worth t 
And, at her new-found powers elated, 



t * 



Thinks diem not rous'd, but new created; 475 

Enlighten'd ipirits! you, who know ' D i:/i;. 
What charms from polifh'd converfc flow, , - 

Speak, 



OR, CONVERSATION. 85 

Speak, for you can, the pure delight 

When kindred fympathies unite ; 

When correfpondent taftes impart 280 

Communion fweet from heart to heart ; 

You Jie'er the cold gradations need 

Which vulgar fouls to union lead ; 

No dry difcuflioQ to unfold 

The meaning, caught as fooya as told: 285 

But fparks eledric only ftrike 

•I -. 

On fouls eledrical alike ^ 

The flafh of Intelled expires, 

Unlefs it meet congenial fires : 

The language to th* Ele£t aldne 2^0 

Is, like the Mafon*& myftery, known 'y 

In vain th* unerring fign is made 



To him who is not of the Trade, 



What 



86 THE B A S BLEU: 

What lively plcafure to divine, 
• The thought implied, the hinted lin?, 295 

To feel Allufion's artful force. 

And trace the Image to its fource I 

Quick Memory blends her fcattcr'd rays, 

'Till Fancy kindles at the blaze; 

The works of ages ftart to view, 30a 

And ancient Wit elicits new. 

But wit and parts if thus we prai/e, 
What nobler altars fhou'd we raife, 
Thofe facrifices cou'd we fee 

Which Wit, O Virtue 1 makes to Thee. 305 

At once the rifing thought to dafli, 
To quench at once trfie burfting fla(h I 
The fliining Mifchief to lubdue. 
And lofe the praife, and j^afure too I 

This 



' * * * 
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This is high Principle's controull 31Q' 

This is true continence of foul t 

BluOi> heroes, at your cheap renown^ 

A vanquifh'd realm, a plundered town f 

Your conquefts were to gain a name> 

This conqueft triumphs over Fame j 315 

So pure its eflence^ *twere deftroy*^ 

If known, and if commended^ void.. 

AmidA the brighteil truths believ*d^ 

Amidil ^e ^ireii deeds atchiev'd^ 

Shall ftand recorded and admir'd,. ^20 

That Virtue funk what Wit infpir*d \ 

But let the LetterM^ and the fair,. 
And, chiefly, let the Wit beware ; 
You, whofe warm fpirits never fail> 
Forgive the hint which ends my tale. 325^^ 

Tho* 
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Tfao' Science nurs'd you in her bow'rs, 

Tho' Fancy crown your brow with flowers, 

€ach thought, tho' bright Invention fill, 

Tho' Attic bees each word diftil ; 

Yet, if one gracious power refufe - 3 3 o 

Her gentle influence to infufe. 

In vain fliall liflening crowds approve, 

They'll praife you, but they will not We. 

What is this power, you're loth to mention, - 

This charm, this witchcraft ? 'tis ATT?W:tlPN ; . 335 

Mute Angel, yes ;« thy looks difpenfc 

The filence of intelDgence ; 

Thy graceful form I well difcern, 

In ad to liflen and to learn ; 

'Tis Thou for talents flialt obtain 340 



That pardon Wit wou'd hope in vain ; 



Thy 
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Thy wond*rous power, thy fecret charm, 

Shall Envy of her (ling difarm ; 

Thy filent flattery (boths our fpirit, 

And we forgive eclipfing merit ; 345 

The fweet atonement Icreens the fault, 

And love and praife are cheaply bought. 

With mild complacency to hear, 
Tho* fomewhat long the tale appear, — 



»/-!->• 



Tis more than Wit, 'tis moral Beauty, 350 

'Tis Pleafure rifing out of Duty. 



THE END. 



ERRATA. 

In Page 17, laft line, read, And law fuits « died' before his name. 
23, line 9, read * dear' delight. 
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